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bundle of fire-wood on her head, and a sheaf of
jungle leaves in the folds of her cloth. And Buddha
lived in the house some days in order to learn the
behaviour of the girl. At the end of three days he
gave her half a seer11 of rice, and said, 'Amara
Devi, cook for me kunji, boiled rice, and cakes.'
She never thought to say, 'How can I cook so much
out of half a seer of rice?' but was ready to do as
she was told. She cleaned the rice, boiled the whole
grains,, made kunji from the broken grains, and
cakes from the dust. She offered the kunji to the
Buddha, and he took a mouthful and tasted the de-
light of its sweetness, but to try her he spat it out
on the ground, and said, 'Friend, 'since you do not
know how to cook, why do you waste my rice?*
Amara Devi took no offence, but offered him the
cakes, saying, 'Friend, if the kunji does not please
you, will you eat of the cakes?' And the Buddha
did the same with the cakes. Then Amara Devi
offered him the rice, and again he spat out the rice,
and pretended to be very angry, and smeared the
food upon her head and body, and made her stand
in the sun before the door. The girl showed no
anger, but went out and stood in the sun. Then the
Buddha said, 'Amara Devi, friend, come here/ and
she came to him, and he took her as his wife, and
11A small measure.